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ETWEEN the short-haired contingent of Tammany and the long- 

haired contingent of Anarchy, the country seems to be having a pretty 

lively two-ring circus 
on its hands. 


* * * 
AN Y MOB that 
means business, 
and is out to make it- 
self felt, would simply 
strike terror to the 
heart of any anarchist 
by simply arming itself 
with nothing but bath- 


bricks and soap-stone. 
* * * 


A SPECIAL LAW 

is in force to pre- 
vent the taking of un- 
dersized lobsters. The 
imperious pachyderm 
now at the head of 
Tammanyshould make 
a note of this, and, if 
he has the good of his 
organization at heart, 
see that a law is made 
against the taking of 
any more undersized 
political lobsters into 
its ranks. 

* * * 
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THE DIAMOND IS DIMMED. 


HE BASEBALL SEASON is about at an end, the bat is as good as 
hanging on the willow, and the stars of the diamond have retired for 
their regular period of hibernation. The umpire has spread the drapery 
of his arnica and iodoform about him and dissolved from the festive scene. 
Our local pride is hurt by the result of the pennant race, and yet we can- 
not refrain from dreaming what a great thing it would be for the Giants 
if the first could be last and last first. The pensive pop of the peanut is 
no longer heard on the bleachers, the spicy ar6ma of the Pasteurized 
sausage strays with the zephyr of yesterday, and all is as dismal as a trol- 
ley bell. . 


ANENT THE ANARCHIST. 


MAY ARE THE SUGGESTIONS as regards the best way to dis- 
pose of the anarchist, who, according to his own wail, is more worked 
against than working. A lawyer in the South thinks it would be well to 
imprison him for a year and fine him a thousand dollars, upon proof of his 
anarchistic tendencies. This suggestion is quite as amusing as inconsist- 
ent when it is considered that, as the anarchist does not believe it right 
and proper that any man should roll and revel in the red, red shekels of 
the realm when another does not, it would be quite impossible for him 
to discharge the aforesaid obligation as much as he would rejoice in 
making the court financially happy. Perhaps it would be a harsher one 
to assume that if he had a thousand dollars he would not be an anarchist 
—at least, not until the last cent of his drinking capital had faded away 
like the dainty June rose against the furnace of his perennial and progress- 
ive thirst. It has been suggested that the hose be played upon him 
and his co-fiends in open meeting, with a view to stopping the incendiary 
amenities of the same. This suggestion, which at first seems to have san- 
itary merit, is not, after all, practical, as this form of water-cure would vir- 
: tually kill those that -it 

would heal. Otherwise 
it would be well to have 
the fire-engines put 
these meetings out, 
inasmuch as the sub- 
jects would have either 
to disband or put ma- 
rine-insurance policies 
on their lives, which 
latter would be quite 
against their principles. 
Another plan that 
might work well would 
be to punish and at 
the same time improve 
him physically and 
mentally. This might 
be accomplished by 
dividing his days of 
imprisonment into two 
equal parts. In the 
morning he could be 
placed against a wall, 
with a fair amount. of 
dodging-room, and for 
three or four hours 
have to duck and side- 








would not be so 
wildly enthusiastic over 
the queen bee and her 
wonderful and varied performances, as he is in his latest book, if he had 
ever been in New Jersey long enough to be formally presented and dedi- 
cated to the Czar mosquito of unique method and métzer, to say nothing 
of the electric-tipped ice-tong prow. 
* * * 
ARTIFICIAL OYSTERS are the latest. The prescription from which 
they are compounded is not known, nor does any one care, so long 
as they are palatable and may be eaten during each and every moon with- 
out reference to the “ R's" they may or may not contain. They may come 
in shells of papier-macue or celluloid, but that will make no difference, so 
long as they are free from typhoid germs. An anti-typhoid guarantee 
should also be blown into each shell. It is to be hoped that in’ every 
given number the purveyors may be sufficiently enterprising to put a fine 
smoked pearl, not so much as a guaranty of good faith as to make the ap- 
preciative epicure doubly happy. 
* 


From Scagticoke to Saccarap 

The roasted chestnut is on tap, 

And when we hear it plunk and pop 
We know that we are right 9n top. 


AN EXPLANATION. aA 
THE FOAL (seeing automobile for first time)—** Oh, mamma! quick, quick! See the invisible horse !" namite,” thrown by a 





step, or be hit by balls 
of soap marked “ dy- 


professional _ short- 
stop. The anarchist would of course exert every effort to dodge these 
missiles, inasmuch as he would fondly realize that, while they were 
marked “dynamite,” that they were soap, which would, from his point 
of view, be much worse than a dose of his own medicine, compounded 
for mere millionaires. In the afternoon it would be well to make him 
write soap testimonials. It may strike thinking people as absurd that 
a soap testimonial should have any value when emanating from one that 
eschews and abhors soap because of an inherent reverence for the tradition 
of his kind. But an opposite view of the question would be held if the 
authorities should compel the writer of the testimonials to take a bath and 
give the soap a practical test as a stimulus for a truthful literary effort. 
The soap would be rough on the anarchist, and the anarchist would be 
rough on the soap; but it would be a good thing all round. The State 
would receive more than the literary union rates for the anarchist’s articles ; 
the anarchist would be benefited, and might no longer maintain his ancient 
dictum that uncleanliness is next to ungodliness; and the soap-manu- 
facturer would wear a fancy vest made of thousand-dollar bills and but- 
toned with Koohinoors—for the soap that would cleanse an anarchist 
would certainly wash the spots off a Berkshire pig or a Tammany con- 
science, and therefore lather its way to the public heart. 
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Judge’s Funny Stories by Serious People, and Vice Versa. 
A PAYING INVESTMENT. 


By Tom Masson. 


CHAPTER I. 
DON’T mind your losing my 
money, dear,” said Mrs. Dabble- 
ton ; “that is—I suppose I shall have 
to stand that part of it anyway. 
But it’s the disgrace of the whole 
affair—the family talk.” 








ton; “that’s the worst part of it 
What an ass I was anyway. 

“I’m not excusing myself a 
bit,” he went on, bitterly. “And 
to think it was a gold mine!’ 

“Now look here,” exclaimed 
his wife, practically. “It’s done, 
and you’ve told me all about it, and 
I've cried over it for two whole days, and 

you've explained how it happened over and 
over again, until I’m just tired to death.” 

“T know it,” said Dabbleton. “ It’s done and can’t be helped. Well, 
there's one thing, it might be worse. I don't know that it need make any 
difference in our living, anyway. Of course, your income is cut off, but 
I’ve always made enough for us both to swing along on; and by Jove! 
when you come to think of it, why need anyone know anything about 
it? Yes, when you come to think of it, there’s really no reason 
why we should say a word to anyone. No one knows it but you and I, 
and as long as people don’t notice any difference in our expenses out- 
wardly, why they won't suspect a thing.” 

Mrs. Dabbleton’s face brightened. 

“ That's true,” she said, reflectively. ‘Of course, we must keep up 
appearances. Why, if we made the slightest change, the whole family 
would know it at once, and they're so inquisitive.” 

“I should say they were!’ exclaimed 


TOM MASSON. 








“I know it,” said Dabble- / 14 


““You can’t fool an old stager like me, 


Cases aaa - I’ve been watching you, Henry. 
re getting prosperous. 


, 


“ Well, dear, you have,” replied his wife, with a look of admiration. 
“There! I wonder who ’s ringing the bell ?” 

“ That,” said Dabbleton, rising and going to the door, “is Uncle 
Samuel, I'll bet. It’s about time he paid us a visit.” 

The door opened, and Uncle Samuel entered. 

“Ev'ning, Henry,” said Uncle Samuel to Dabbleton, 
Mary,” he said to Mrs. Dabbleton. 
how you were getting on.” 

“ That's right,” said Dabbleton cordially. 


“ Ev'ning, 
“ Thought I'd come ‘round and see 


“Glad you did.” 
But it was evident that Uncle Samuel 





Dabbleton. ‘“ Why, we can’t move with- 
out their wanting to know all about it. 
There's Uncle Samuel.” 

“ He’s awful!” ejaculated Mrs. Dab- 
bleton. 

“No, he isn't awful,” responded Dab- 
bleton. ‘ Uncle Samuel is all right. He 
takes a natural interest in my affairs. 
And besides, you know how shrewd the 
old man is. Why, I wouldn't have him 
know I had lost this money for anything.” 

“He'll find out if he can,’’ replied 
Mrs. Dabbleton. “I really believe he goes 
home every Saturday night and counts up 
just how much you have spent.” 

“Well, 'll fool him this time,” said 
her husband; “even if we have to lean 
a little the other way. My dear, I cannot 
tell you how badly I feel about this miser- 
able affair. But you mustn’t lose confi- 
dence in me. I've got my health, and a fairly good business, and I'll just 
put my shoulder to the wheel and make this up to you.” 

At this point Miss Estelle Dabbleton entered the room. 

“ Papa,” she said, with that fond, anxious look that daughters assume 
when they wish for something very doubtful in the getting ; “ papa, how 
about that birthday party of mine?” 

Dabbleton turned around decidedly, and almost took her off her feet. 

“ You shall have it,” he said. “ You shall have it, and a new gown to 
boot, and so shall your mother. We must keep our end up at all costs.” 

And from that day, a new era dawned on the Dabbleton household. 


CHAPTER II. 


It was a bright, cheerful evening six months later. Mrs. Dabbleton 
sat doing fancy work, and her husband was reading a story aloud. Sud- 
denly she stopped him, and said: ‘“ Lay down your book, dear. I was 
just thinking how happy we have been since that money of mine was 
swallowed up in that gold mine. Before that happened, you were wor- 
ried to death all the time, and acted as if you were afraid to spend a 
cent. But just because you didn’t want people to find it out, you've 
been as good as you could be. Yes, Henry, you've really leaned the 
other way.” 

“I've tried to, but, my dear, you mustn’t think that I’ve done it be- 
cause of mere vanity. I wanted to keep up appearances because I didnt 
want folks to find out I had made such a fool of myself, but I also had a 
feeling of remorse, and, as I said then, I was determined to make it up 
to you.” 





‘* At this point Miss Estelle entered the room.” 


was not wholly at ease. There was a 
pause. Then he stirred in his chair, and 
turned to his nephew. 

“ Henry,” he said, “ fact is, I've got 
something on my mind. 
getting prosperous.” 

Dabbleton shook his 
mournfully. 

“Yes, you are,” said his Uncle Sam- 

“Yes, you are, Henry. You can't 
fool an old stager like me. I've been watch- 
ing you; Henry. You're getting pros- 
perous,” 

Dabbleton smiled. ‘ What makes 
you think so, Uncle ?” he asked. 

“Well,” said Uncle Samuel, “ I’ve 
noticed it myself, and I've had it pointed 
out to me. Look at that birthday party 
you gave Estelle. Then you got your 
life insured, and for a large amount.” 

“How did you know that ?” queried Dabbleton, amused. 

* Don’t I know Bud Tyler, the agent?” said Uncle Samuel. 

“I stopped smoking to do that.” 

“ That’s all right ; that’s always the way it affects a man when he be- 
gins to accumulate. Then look at the clothes Mary wears.” 

His Uncle Samuel winkcd solemnly. “It's that gold mine.” 

* How did you know | had a gold mine ?” 

“Well, 1 happened to meet Jackson one day. Now, Henry, I want 
to know the name of that mine. I've got a few spare dollars to invest.” 

Dabbleton made up his mind in a jiffy. 

“Uncle Samuel,” he said, “I’m going to make a clean breast of it. 
That gold mine was a gold brick. I lost all we had in it—every cent.” 

Uncle Samuel got up slowly and started to button up his coat. There 
was a slightly hurt expression on his shrewd old face. Then he said: 

“You're a pretty big liar. I’m glad for your sake that you're smart 
enough to keep a good thing to yourself.” 

And after he had gone, Mrs. Dabbleton said to her husband : 

“I don’t know after all, my dear, but I’m glad you lost all that money. 
We've been a good deal happier ever since, and now we've got rid of your 
Uncle Samuel.” 





Henry, you're 


head half 


uel. 











JUDGE'S FAVORITES, 

ETHEL HOUSTON DU FRE, 
They sought in the Southland, they made you their choice, 
They found a sweet girl and a glorious voice — 
A contralto, that sounds the rich depths of tone-mystery, 
Recalling the rarest contraltos of history. 
Wherefore, in your name, this prediction we'll dare: 
A bright star is rising, from out Castle Square. 








THE LAST STAGE, 


Thespis—*“ What 
does a woman do when 
she becomes too old to be 
a ballet dancer ?” 

Foyer —“‘ Becomes a 
child actress.” 





A HOPELESS CASE. 


Attendant —“ This 
patient is perfectly rational 
except upon one subject.” 

Visttor— “And what 
is that ?” 

Attendant—“ He im- 
agines he has invented a 
method of playing golf 
with only one club.” 


JOYS OF SUBUR- 
BAN LIFE. 


Mrs. Younghusband 
—“Hasn’t baby been 
good? He hasn't cried 
a bit on the way to the 
station.” 

Younghusband— GETTING OLD. 


“He's saving up so he THE HAND-GLASS (re flectively) —‘*‘ Dear, dear !: How rapidly Aman- j 
can cry all the way on the da Comb has aged! Why, she’s hardly got a tooth left.” 
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train.” 


TELL ME, LOVELY PINKS. ' 
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. O! TELL me, tell me, lovely pinks, what is it round you clinging ? 

/ MT A spiced sweet of far-off lands forgotten memories bringing ? 
Wh In perfume of your fringed bloom comes back to me in seeming 

SS The fairest craft that ever sailed across earth’s waters gleaming. 


Remember, aye, how still she was, and yet so softly smiling, 

Her eyes so darkly, gently blue my honest heart beguiling ; 

Sweet pinks, she wore you on her breast, her warm white breast en- 
folding, 

’*T was you she lifted to her lips, her supple fingers holding. 








A KEDGE 
SQUIRREL DRIVER—‘‘ Gee! 
a bigger load than this.” 








Voice (from tenth story)—‘* Hey! 
below !” 


Look out 


ANCHOR. 
What can be the matter with the brute ? 





iy \\ 3 
A\\ We never reached that happy port, the port for which we started ; re 
> \ That dream has passed from out my life, yet I'm not broken-hearted. Fi 

INS And as I scent your spicy breath, ‘tis more divine than human — ii 
I believe, O pinks ! "twas you I loved, and not that fickle woman. f 
B. GARLAND, 5 
CAUSE FOR JOY. 
First tramp —“1 got an awful stone bruise on my heel Fy 
yesterday.” 
Second tramp —“ You ought to be thankful that it’s not 
a soap-stone bruise.” 
FRUGALITY. 
He used to pull Johnny—* Say, pa, why are poets born and not made ?”’ 


Father—* Because it’s much cheaper, my son.” 




















SHE HELD IT. 
*“Oh! Oh!” 


But all is fish that comes into Aer net. 








A STELLAR STEP. 





THE 
ATHLETIC 
WORM. 
(A fable.) 
N EARLY 
WORM that 
was taking a 
stroll one morn- 
ing at sunrise 
observed a bird 
perched on a 
bough. The bird 
i. Was moving its 
The swell at the shore thought to. neck from side 
make a splurge 


ae to’ side, 28 
By the sad sea-waves in his suit of : 
serge. though looking 


for something. 
Then it saw the 
little worm, and 
recollected that 
its doctor pre- 
scribed a fresh 
one every morn- 
ing before 
breakfast. It 
made a pounce 
for its prey, but 
the worm, which 
was of the garter 











variety, caught 


On a mossy rock, stepped to make its tail in its 
a mash— 

: outh, < s 

A hazardous proceeding, a step we ie and 

most rash ; laughing heart- 


= 
ak 


ily, rolled off 
backward in the 
manner of a 
hoop. 

Moral: Many 
of the old adages 
are untrue, and 
nowadays early 
worms know a 
thing or two. 


KATE MASTERSON, 








and banging, all 


| AUTUMN- 

| 3. ESQUE. 

: For his feet surged up and his hat HE -apples 
{ flew off wh, : 

t Before his ‘‘dip he een could are hanging 
i doff. 


red and yellow 
and mellow, and 
in his web the 
spider is now a 
sad abider, 
which means he 
thinks it high 
time that it 
again were fly- 
time. The gold- 
en-rod_ is_ blaz- 
ing, in beauty 
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‘. quite amazing; 
And the only mash he made “‘ at ties 
that” the hollyhock LOOKING FORWARD. 
Was the mash he made when he and four-o’clock Miss Gorrox—-‘t I feel sure you could not support me without assistance.” mad 
mashed his hat. the poet ’s fond- CHOLLY—** Well, I hope your father will keep on feeling that way after we are married. 


ly praising. And 
so dear old October, with shining, twining tresses, the forest's blithe disrober, her fancies thus expresses: Oh, the 
chestnut is the best nut that upon the ground we see. Soon the squirrel through the burr ‘ll send his grinders fancy 
free. Oh, the wood-pile is a good pile in the farmer's bank of joy, and the cider paints a wider grin upon the 
happy boy. 

A RAG-TIME CAMEO. 








‘Tae squirrel 's gayly skipping The housewife ’s pirouetting, And while the rabbit nag-time 
Akimbo on the rail ; At rapture’s goal awake, Is making full of song, 
The gunner ’s fairly ripping While tuning up and setting The cider-mill in rag-time 
The feathers off the quail. The griddle for the cake. Is gurgling right along. 
5 AT A RECEPTION. 
And his suit of serge seemed a suit Bobley—“ That Tammany heeler has just come down here to eat for the seventh time. What do you suppose 
— em he thinks ?” 





And the only “‘ splurge” he made 
was a splash, 





Cobley—‘ He probably thinks he is voting.” 
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FOR THAT PUNCTURED CONDITION. 


An amateur farmer writes to an agricultural paper to know how 


r There may be other ways, but wh i 
to shear thoroughbred merino sheep. 7 oh SOR an iy ee 


A SOLEMN MOMENT. 


"THERE was crape on the door. 
A casket containing the mortal remains of the 
star boarder occupied the shaded and silent pre- 
cincts of the front parlor. The air was heavy 
with the odor of flowers about the room, and 


The hall-room boarder, with a squeaky voice, lifted 
his eyes to the landlady’s face and quickly looked down 
into his plate. 

“If it is,” he said, with tears in his voice, 
“I would hate like thunder to have to mow a 
meadow of that beefsteak we had for break- 





















spring-wagons are the proper thing; but 
in the fall I prefer to use autumn-mobiles.” 


a 






rowing company. The clatter of knives 
and forks was still, and the clashing of dishes 
was unheard. 

The landlady, clothed in sombre garments, 
came out of the parlor and took her place at the 
head of the table. 





the watchers moved noiselessly on tiptoe fs eth" . - 7 ee fast this morning.” 
and spoke in whispers. Hl wei, TEX Zi . Vr, Then, indeed, was the moment soi- 

Everything had been done as if the My , rT ft Liste en "4 A; S ie emn. WILLIAM J, LAMPTON. 
late star boarder had looked his last Lor gal! eg F Dan »), 4 /. SEASONABLE VEHICLES. 
upon earth in the midst of his own Halk | ae We : . eK \ “sy POLY IEE Le 
home and family. Republics may be f f Yj WY y = e \ ; able vehicles,”’ said Miss Frocks. 
ungrateful, but all boarding - houses ] f i 7 (A y\ Vb Wy 8 gasinis olen f 

yl you mean b 

scabs ‘ ( j : AN if seasonable vehicles?” asked Miss Kit 

In the dining-room four or five , wid HF \ ; 
had gathered at the table for lunch TR TAMAR ro 
set. aber leehapieicha ipo. / * mane ee ial) Hy “ Well, in the vernal months, of course, 
and a hushed silence pervaded the sor- MN M sf, h moe — eS ND 
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il Noyes? JUST FOR VARIETY. 
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Mrs. Isaacstein—“ 1 see you haf a leedle 
vhistle fastened to efery leedle poy’s suit.” 
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“All flesh is grass,” she sighed as she Dealer—“ Yes. 

touched her eyes with her handkerchief TO KEEP IN CURL. Mrs. Isaacstetn—“ Vhell, I shust vants to 
? ‘ Hoc—‘‘ My goodness, Mr. Sing‘ how straight know of you hafn’t von for leedle Isaac mit a 
The spinster saleslady across the table , Seta aaa - ee ) 

softly sabbed. ere Téer morning! Why don’t you use —_|eedie cash-register on it.” 














1. WILLING TO OBLIGE. 


TRAMP—“‘ Lady, could yer assist a poor feller toward Bridgeport w’ot’s got rheumatism so he can’t hardly walk™ 
Lapy—‘‘ Certainly, Here, Towser! S-s-s-s-sick ‘im !” 
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| es AN IDYL OF INERTIA. 


THE pale effulgence of the harvest moon 
fell upon the face of the earth and 
lighted it with a saffron smile. A nightin- 
gale made music in the magnificent mag- 
nolias on the margin of the meadow, and 
the air was heavy and sweet with the 
perfume of the flowers that gather more 
thickly in the crevices of the crepuscular. 

It was a night for lovers, and Alger- 
non de Lay sat with the girl of his choice 
on the stile teading into a field, white with 
daisies in the sun, now lambent in the yel- 
low luster of Luna. How many times they 
had sat there, how many times they had 
looked upward at that moon and down- 
ward: into each other's eyes, how many 
times they had crooned and kissed in the 
piazza corner where the honeysuckle grew, 
how many times they had lingered long 
by the firelight of Winter evenings, how 
: many flowers of Spring they had gathered 
hand in hand, how many Autumn leaves they had garnered, the rapturous Algernon was too 
entranced to estimate with any degree of accuracy; but the maiden, who was getting pretty 
weary of Algernon’s methods of arriving at a conclusion, was prepared to state that there 
must have been a million or more. _ 

He had been courting her, and courting and courting, and had not showed any guaranteed 
signs that he was any nearer the popping-point now than he was when he first began to take 
notice. There is a limit to woman’s patience, even though there may be none to man’s pro- 
crastination, and the girl was beginning to feel the strain. 
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IN TOPSYTURVY LAND. 


WATERMELON—"' If there's anything that makes 
my mouth water, it’s a nice coon,” 


ing. 














’ On this glorious night of moonshine she had taken new hope, for the elements seemed 
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7 A GOOD WESTERN SEND-OFF. 
is SYRACUSE SAM (writing to his mother in the East)—‘* We went to the train this afternoon to escort the president of ~ 
e the bank, who is leaving the state.” 
4 jal 
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HOULDIN’ DE FO'’RT’. 


to be conspiring to a completion of Algernon’s court- 
She was consequently very coaxing and encour- 
aging, and he felt the inspiration of the combine. 

“What would you say, Katie, dear,” he whispered 
audibly, though he trembled as he spoke, and was 
scared half out of his rapture, “ what would you say 
if I should ask you to marry me?” 


At last, at last! and the past, 
with its disappointments and delu- 
sions, was forgotten. 

“ Really and truly, Algie?” she 
murmured if reply, as her heart 
fluttered upward toward its rest. 

“ Really and truly, Katie;” and 
he felt brave and strong now. 

“Well,” she responded, as a 
brief shadow from the past forced 
its darkness in, “‘ you bet I wouldn't 
say, ‘Oh, this is so sudden!’ ” 

Then she grabbed him, and he 
never got away any more. 


WILLIAM J. LAMPTON, 


TO HIS SORROW. 


Biggs—‘Do you know any- 
thing about liquid air?” 

Boggs— Yes; I bought some 
stock in the company, and I dis- 
covered that it’s the same thing as 
hot air.” 
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2. WILLING TO OBLIGE. 
If he only keeps up that gait he'll reach Bridgeport in time for supper. 


Lapy—“‘ Poor fellow ! 
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WORSE THAN 


THE DEVIL (TO ANARCHIST)—‘DON’T YOU DARE TO TRY TO IMPLICATE ar 
COULD HAVE CONCEIVED AND EXEC! 





Sackett & Wilhelms Litho & Pts Co NewYork 


AN THE DEVIL. 
= MEIN THIS FIENDISH CRIME OF YOURS-NOBODY BUT AN ANARCHIST 
EXECUTED SUCH A TERRIBLE DEED.” 
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DRAWING ON COPPER. 











ONLY TWO. 


Ta single-blessed citizen 
Is often heard to say 
The world is pretty full of men 
For him to-day. 


But let Love cross the crowded 
sill, 
‘Then seems as if there were 
Two only in the Garden still— 
Himself and her ! 
MARY A. MASON, 


’TWOULD BE A 
GOOD MOVE. 


Jiggers —“ 1 understand 
that there is going to be a 
matrimonial end hitched on 
to the patent office.” 

Wiggers—* What for ?” 

Jiggers —* So that the 
various patents of nobility 
may be registered for the 
benefit of American heir- 






esses.” 
HER DEBUT IN UPROAR. 
Smith —“1 hear your friend, Mme. Sans Pére, has ~ 
made her début as an opera singer. Is she a success ?” \Z "at [J L DeLicuTrur| 
Smythe— Yes; a howling 
success.” 
"(I 
| Hy, 






































CHEAP AND SWELL. 
‘*Great scheme! If I can’t go to the seashore, I'll get 
my tan in town.” 


A MERCENARY BEAUTY, 


Madge —*“ 1 wouldn't mind one of 
those Coal Barons.” 





swimming and golfing. 


A BROWNING POEM. 


Dolly—* Would you marry a title ?” | SEE the apples hanging on their ripe stems 


i 
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Which are as brittle even as clay-pipe stems WS Sy 
Yea or as fragile agile teeter snipe stems. x 





“A FELT SLIPPER.” 





Upon this tree so richly swathed in moonlight 
As accurately do I see the coon light 
Athwart the hen as if ‘twere golden noon light. 


I see across the field depart that slouch safe 
And dream of him a-dreaming on his couch safe 
The roasted hen digesting in his pouch safe. 


Ah he’s as happy as an uncaged free bird 
Be it a she bird even or a he bird 
Be it a purple land bird or a sea bird. 


I dance for joy which makes my trowsers rip so 
That all my footfalls as I trip and skip so 
Fast are as oar strokes of divine Calypso. 


I dream no more of Ethiop or spring chick, — 

(Which latter is of all sweet chicks the king 
chick, 

And which the farmer thinks the great big 
thing chick), 


But sit and write this in the rhyme and rhythm 
Of dear old Robert Browning, joy be with him 
And may Fame cenotaph and monolith him. 


This is my song, and to the front I shove it, 
Each syllable’s a pearl, that’s why I love it, 
That's all in all, moreover and what of it ? 


R. K. MUNKITTRICK, 
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A CASE OF RURAL ECON- 
OMY. 
Suspenders cost twenty-five 


cents a pair in Pluggsville, but 
whiskers grow for nothing. 


NOTHING IN COM- 
PARISON. 


Mrs. Newcomd (all worn 
out, to lady caller) —* 'Tis so de- 
lightful to have a rest!” 

Caller —‘“‘1 spose you've 
finished canning for winter use, 
made your year’s pickles, got 
through with the fall cleaning, 
made up a stock of bedding, 
and” 

Mrs, Newcomé (interrupt- 
ing)—“‘ No; I’m just home from 





. ‘ . : rs vacation !" 
** Yes, girls we had a great time at Newport, yachting. ee ee 
Just lock at that coat of tan’ 


A 


BRYN 


q 


\= 


MMMM gy 
| BANS 


A “STUNT.” 


SPIDER —** Say, old lady, you may be able to spin as well 
as I can, but I'll wager you can’t hang on your thread like 


this.” 
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anlar discomforts, annoyances eliminated. Long or short journeys on. business or pleas- 
ure anticipated without anxiety and accomplished without mishap, when equipped with 


The Long Distance Tire 


The most reliable tire on the market. No other gives such satisfying service. Constructed on 
a simple, sensible principle. The clock face shows a cross-section of the tire. Have your dealer, 
or manufacturer of carriage or automobile put it on your vehicle, or write to us for it or about it. 


NEW YORK BELTING & PACKING CO., itz. 


STORES 
NEW YORK-_ - - 25 Park Place | CHICAGO - - -  - 150 Lake Street 
BOSTON- - - 24 Summer Street | INDIANAPOLIS - 229 South Meridian Street 
PHILADELPHIA - .724 Chestnut Street | ST.LOUIS -_ - 411 North Third Street 
BALTIMORE : : tort Hopkins Place SAN FRANCISCO 509-511 Market Street 














e Whirligig of time has 
brought those cool, crispy 
days thatsuggest < “ 








|As bright and bracing as| 
an October morning. 


Brewed for past 115 


ears by 
C. H. EVANS & SONS, 


udson, N.Y. 








THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS, 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, = ?"ly,Se'ergom 
Sth Ave., cor, 22d St. York. 





“A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 


—Medical Press (London), Aug., 1899. 


MARTELL $ 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 


AT ALL BARS and RESTAURANTS. 








Strike up the band, here comes a sailor ! 
QUARTERLY ‘s out, none heartier or haler. 
Yachtsmen and landsmen, good fellows galore, 
Join in the jollity! Jackie's ashore. 


Judge Quarterly No. 40 
IS READY! 
You'll find it everywhere at 
«25 CENTS PER.” 


WHERE HE LOST. 
The young man drew himself up to his full 
height. 
** | have,” he cried, ‘‘ an unsullied character, 
an ardent heart, a versatile mind and strenuous 
biceps. 
‘The young girl yawned and seemed interest- 
ed. He was quick to push his advantage. 
‘* T am the possessor of a town and country 
house, a yacht, a stable of thoroughbreds, and 
a box at the opera.” 
She hesitated and a slight flush betrayed that 
she was listening. 

‘* [ have got,” he continued, with a certain 
fierceness, ‘* thirty servants, forty pairs of trous- 
ers, fifty ancestors, three automobiles, six prize 
bull pups, and an army commission.” 

Ah! she had found her tongue at last. 

‘* And how many golf medals ?” she lisped. 

The young man shuddered. 

He felt that he had lost. He had played 
heavily and high, but she was above his limit. 

— London Tid-Bits. 


The tonic that is a fonic— Abbott's, the 
Original Angostura Bitters. At grocers and 
druggists. 


She—‘‘ Are you a total abstainer, Colonel 
Blue Grass?” He—'‘‘ Yes, ma’am. I hain't 
touched water for forty years.” —Chicago News. 





s* 
Playing Cards 
7? are used by Kings and Com- 
moners all over the world, 
because they out-wear other 
- 25c. cards and their playing 
qualities are so satisfactory. 
“Card Games and How to Play 
Them,”a 120-page condensed 
Hoyle mailed for six flap ends 
from Bicycle 
boxes or five 
2c. stamps. 


Sold by 
dealers. 


Grand Prix, raarce 
4 This Kingon Every Box. Paris, 1900. 


The U, S. Playing Card Co., Dept. 96, Cincinnati, 0. 


Booklet, “Simple Whist,” teaches Whist in an evening—FREE. 


STRENGTHENS 
SYSTEM 

























BODY 
BRAIN 
and NERVES. 
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World Famous Mariani Tonic 
Gives Appetite, 
Produces Refreshing Sleep, 
A Safeguard Against Mental 
Diseases. 


DosE.—A small wine-glass full three 
times a day. 


Sold by all Druggists. Refuse Substitutes. 
DO MOT WEAR WN Associated Pelvic and 
: PROLT 
y, Z, 1 their case fully and enclose ten 


Retiex Nervous diseases 
Aa: 
cents to prepay sealed postage, 





Interesting book, fully illustrated, 
and professional opinion, sent 
FREE to those who describe 





THE WILSON DISTILLING Cu., 
Baltimore, Md. 


Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That's All! 
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REUBEN COMES TO TOWN.” 


Mrs. HorRAKE—‘‘ Lan’ sakes! umbrella-stands an’ a man ter watch ’em! 
companies is allers introdoocin’ new improvements.” 


These car- 





Pears 


The more purely negative soap is, 
the nearer does it approach perfection. 
Unless you have used Pears’ soap 
you probably do not know what we 
mean by a soap with no free fat or al- 
kali in it—nothing but soap. 
Established over 100 years, 





‘“Why did the fly fly?” ‘* Because the 





cured to stay cured. 
D. D. RICHARDSON, M. D.,126 Michigan Ave., Chicago 








spider spider.” — Boston Christian Register. 











EHIGH VALLEY RAILROAD 


DIRECT ROUTE ro rue PAN-AMERICAN EXPOSITION 
$9.00 round trip day coach tickets from New York on sale Tuesday and Thursday of each week good 5 days 





Try a 


| “Lipton” High Ball 


Made of 7 o 


Finest Matured Old 


frish Whiskey 


Bottled by LIPTON, Ltd., 
DUBLIN anv LONDON. 


Sole Agents U, S. 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., 


29 Broadway, N. Y., 
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Hartford, Conn- 











PUBLISHERS, 
PRINTERS AND 
LITHOGRAPHERS 


. 


Desiring paper of superior excellence and uniformity can secure it of the makers of the papers used i!) 
the various publications of THE JUDGE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
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CLEVER. 


“A Barrel of Monkeys” 


could not afford more fun than our new puzzle, 


“The Changing Faces.” 


It will amuse you and entertain your friends, 
and keep you puzzling for hours. 


INGENIOUS. 


FREE for 2c. Stamp to cover cost of mailing. 


MYSTERIOUS. 








ADDRESS, 


(e. 
e 
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DEPARTMENT F, 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Grastonsury, Cr. 


PROPRIETORS OF WILLIAMS’ FAMOUS SHAVING SOAPS. 
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Fall Fabrics. 
Lyons Silks. 


All the New Weaves, Styles and Colorings, Nov- 


elties in Crépes and Gauzes for Evening 
| Wear and Bridesmaids’ Gowns. 


| Velvets. 
Plain Colors, Also Fancy Velvets. 


Dress Goods. 


All Wool and Silk and Wool Textures for House 
and Street Wear. French Embroidered Robes, 


Cloths. 


Faced Cloths in the New Shades, Plain and Fancy 
Zibelines, Cheviots, etc. 


Golf Suitings. 


As 19th ve. 


NEW YORK 





What literature needs is a man whocan write 
an undramatizable novel.—Hartford Post. 


Weak men are but strong men’s followers. 
Abbott’s the Original Angostura Bitters imparts 
torce and vigor. 











COMMERCE 


owes its growth to the steamship, 
the railroad and the 


Remington 
TYPEWRITER 


The time and labor it saves, the vol- 
ume of work it does and the oppor- 
tunities it affords, combine to place 
the Remington Typewriter in the 
front rank of business builders. 














WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 
327 Broadway, New York. 





The Sohmer Piano has successful y passed 
the most severe critical test by the highest 
musical talent in the world. 








WHAT ARE THE 


| “Club 
Cocktails ?”’ 


Drinks that are famous the 
world over. Made from the 
best of liquors and used 
by thousands of men and 
women in their own homes 








A DAZZLING COMPENSATION. 


“Yer ain’t gwine ter disgrace yo self by quittin’, am yo’, Goliah? 
millionaires’ duds ter de station in time, yo’ gwine ter hab a grand bran mash, ten quarts 


ob oats, a cabbage, a banana, an’ two beers.” 
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If yo’ gits dese 








in place of tonics, whose 
composition is unknown. 

Are they on your side- 

rd? 

Would not such a drink 
put new life into the tired; 
woman who has shopped 
all day? Would it not be 
the drink to offer to the 
husband when he returns 
home after his day’s busi- 
ness ? 

Choice of Manhattan, 


Gin, Vermouth, York or 


For sale by all Fancy Gro- 
cers and Dealers. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
29 Broadway, N.Y. Hartford, Conn. 




















JuDeR’s Liprary Is full of pure fun. No politics. =| 


Martini, Tom or Holland [k 


Whisk ky. i 


FRESH—RIPE—DELICIOUS 














IN PUDDINGS—PUNCHES— ICES 











HITMANS 


3¥V.C hocolates 


When the sweet tooth 
calls for candy 


The wisdom tooth says 


‘WHITMAN’S 
Sold everywhere. 
Whitman’s Instantaneous Choco 
M ina minute with polling 9 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 
1316 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 





W’en a man isrunnin’ fer office de do’ stan’s 
wide open. W’en he gits in, he has ter shet 
en lock it fer fear he'll ketch col’.—Brother 
Dichey, in Atlanta Constitution. 


FINE-BLOODED Cattle, Sheep, Hogs, 
Poultry, Sporting Dogs. Sen "stamps 
tn catalogues. 150 engravings. 
. P. DOYER & CO., CoaTRSVILLE, Pa 
i 












The Improved 


BOSTON 
GARTER 


The Standard 
for Gentlemen 


ALWAYS EASY 


The Name “ BOSTON 
GARTER” is stamped 
“SRE on every dnift 














Lies flat to ten leg—never 
Slips, Tears nor Unfastens, 





| ested in me, my little girl. 











SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
Gag pair, Silk 50¢. 


Cotton 2c. 


iia Mailed on receipt of price. 











The visitor—‘* You seem to be much inter- 


What is it ?” 
The little ginl—** 1 don’t see how your face 


| can be so smooth and clear. Papa says you have 


traveled all over the country on it.’’— Boston 
Transcript. 





23 YEARS 
the Standard of 


Excellence 


ONLY TRUE 
SANITARY UNDERWEAR 


ALL WEIGHTS FOR ALL WANTS 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE 
16 West 23d Street 
NEW YORK: 155-157 Broadway 
BROORL YN : 


504 Fulton Street 
230-232 Boylston Street 
PHILADELPHIA: 
CHICAGO: 82 State Street 
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24 Chestnut Street 
Agents in all Principal Cities 








Miss Emerson (of Boston) — ‘* I presume 
yours is not one of the Mayflower families.” 

Miss Triplex (of Minneapolis)—* No, in- 
| deed. Ours is one of the famous Minnesota- 
| flour families.”—Chicago News. 


__NEW YORK THEATRES. 


Manhattan Theatre” 
MRS FISKEW 


and her Company in 
MIRANDA B2..cdéNY 


Every Evening at 8:15. Saturday Matinee at 2. 











BEST and MOST 
ECONOMICAL 33c¢ 
COFFEE GROWN. sf 
Requires Only TWO- 
THIRDS the regular quan- 
tity. Always packed in 1-lb. 

trade-mark red bags. 

Good Coffees rac. and rsc. 
Good Teas 30c. and Fe 
For special terms ad _ 

The Gr sey ge Now Tea 

31 & 33 PO” 
Box 289. 
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CHICAGO AND WEST—LAKE SHORE LIMITED—The New York Central. 





THE EQUITABLE 


“STRONGEST IN THE WORLD 


ABSOLUTE 
SECURITY 


is the first consideration 
in any financial contract, 
and should be more rigor. 
ously insisted upon ina 
contract of life assurance 
than in any other, for up- 
onits permanent security 
may depend the whole 
future of your family. 


THE EQUITABLES POLICIES 
ARE THE GOVERNMENT BONDS 
OF LIFE ASSURANCE: 


SEND FOR PARTICULARS. 


THE EQUITABLE 
LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY 


OF THE UNITED STATES 
120 Broadway, NewYork. 


JWALEXANDER Pres. J H-HYDE.Vice Pres 





Let others sigh and call the days 
Now coming melancholy. 
I call them glad—my coal is in, 
And paid for, too, by golly! 
—Chicago Record-Herald. 








Dr. Ball's Cough Syrup has superior merit. 
Try it for a cough or cold and be convinced. There 
are many cough remedies on the market, but Dr. 
Bull’s Cough Syrup is the best. 





** What is the key to success?” 
ity to make people pay.” ‘‘ Pay for what they 
get?” ‘* No; pay for what you tell them they 
are getting.” —Chicago Post. 


‘* The abil- 





As an appetizer and general tonic, mix quar- 
ter wine-glass Dr. Siegert’s Angostura Bitters, 
fill with iced water, add teaspoonful sugar. 


Bad lives am like pipe-stems—hollow, foul, 
an’ easily wrecked.—Arkansaw Thomas Cat. 
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10 Year Old 


: 
‘ Notch Standard 


Hunter 


The purest and most 
perfect whiskey made 
for 


Health and Hospitality 
Cheer and Comfort 





Sold at a)l first-class cafés and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


MEN and WOMEN 
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A High-class Satirical Monthly. 


Illustrated by the best-known artists and caricaturists, and 
contributed to by our brightest writers. 


A MAGAZINE OF SOCIETY, 


the first edition of which was completely sold out three days after 


publication. 


QUALITY is sold by all first-class booksellers, and is to be 
found at your hotel or at all important railway stations. 


> id. PRICE, 10 CENTS PER COPY. 





WILLIE WEARY’S PHILOSOPHY. 


DON’T want no millions, 
An’ I don’t want overly ease, 
I’m willin t’ chore a leetle bit, 
I ain’t very hard t’ please ; 
I don't hunt no puddin’, 
I don't chase no pie ; 
In de jossle o’ life 
I dodges de strife ; 
I’m satisfied jess t’ get by. 


I don’t want no sweetheart, 
*Cause I had one long ago 
Who gimme de mitt fer anudder 

She sed wuzn’t quite so slow. 
I don’t want no collars ; 
Fer style [’ll nary sigh ; 
Gimme any old thing 
Dat’ll comfort bring ; 
I’m satisfied jess t’ get by. 


I don’t want no snow-shoes ; 
De summer ’li do for me, 
Wid a line an’ hook an’ jumpin’ brook 
Under a mulberry tree. 
I don’t want no offis ; 
Fer fame I'll nary die ; 
You jess gimme a song, 
An’ Ill hump along ; 
I’m satisfied jess t’ get by. 
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Baltimore Rye 
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EDWARD CORBETT. 


HINNIGAN’S VIEW OF THE CRISIS. 


By La Monte Waldron. 


++] ]T’S a gud thing thet th’ ‘Onerable 

Jamesy Jifferys are be this soide o’ 
th’ wather an’ not beyant th’ saze in th’ 
Orryint thim days,” remarked Mr. Hinnigan 
as he puffed reflectively upon a discolored 
corncob that wheezed and purred like a ket- 
tle preparing to boil, and emitted clouds of 
vapor as fragrant.as the fumes of a burning 
carpet. His remarks were addressed to Mr. 
Flinnigan, who was engaged in patiently 
masticating more than his share of sweet- 
ened twist, and with a somewhat non-com- 
mital air merely asked “‘ Whoy?” 

After a studied expression of mingled 
disgust and weariness, and the removal of 
his pipe to prevent the interruption of his 
discourse, Mr. Hinnigan continued: “ Becuz 
th’ shpoortin’ blood ,o’ th’ Chinaze hev riz, 
an’ thim boxers is makin’ th’ ardinary proize- 
ring look loike annythin’ bechune foive 
cints’ worth o’ dahg-mate an’ a bo-gus 
nickel.” 

“ Chinaze boxers?” queried Mr. Flinni- 
gan. ‘Kin th’ Chinaze handle th’ mits? Oi 
niver hurd thot th’ haythins iver did anny- 
thin’ excipt curthesy t’ ithols thot look loike 
limburger-chaze-san'wich drames, barrin’ 
expectoratin’ on th’ shirts o’ gud Amiricans 
at tin cints ache.” 

“ An’ didn’t yez?” rejoined Mr. Hinni- 
gan, not without a sarcastic inflection. 
“Well, don’t go over, thot’s all.” After the 
corncob had rendered the opening bars of 
“The Harp That Once——” and Mr. Hin- 





PICKIN’ 


’ AY down there upon th’ crick, 
There’s a plum patch mighty thick. 
All you have to do is take 
Gunnysacks an’ go an’ shake 
Them there trees an’, let me say, 
Tt will take you all th’ day 
For to gather up,that fruit— 
Backaches, yes, an’ more to boot ; 
What's th’ diffrunce, land alive ! 
Re-wards come to them that strive. 





| nigan had laid it aside again, he continued : 


“ Yez hov hurd o° Chinay, Oishuppose ?” 

“ Yis,”” retorted. Flinnigan, somewhat 
defiantly. 

“Gud!” said. Mr. Hinnigan, as though 
he were complimenting a small boy for his 
aptitude in geography. ‘“ Well, thim Chi- 
naze is wonderful gymniasts—in fact, they're 
great atheletes. Of th’ twinty-foor billions 
o’ haythen now occupyin’ th’ impire, nearly 
noine millions is poogilists called boxers. 
Th’ Markis o’ Quanesbury, who was a great 
philianthropist, were led t’ make his cili- 
brated rules be thish fact. 

“ Howiver, thot’s nayther he-ar nor ilse- 
where. Thim Chinaze boxers, fearin’ thot 
barbers will be impoorted in large numbers, 
hov shtarted in t’ clane out th’ Orryint. Sup- 
plied wid large gloves, filled wid pavin’- 
shtones, an’ undher th’ lade o’ th’ impriss, 
whose name be Dogcageer, they hov shtruck 
roight an’ lift, an’ they hov hit hard. 

“ Th’ powers has counted tin repatedly, 
but th’ divils won't quit. Giv’ th’ pig-tailed 
poogilist a Kraggety-Georgesson goon, or 
a pike or a club, an’ his respict fer th’ 
Quanesbury rules sazes immajetly. _ He ll 
clinch, boite, gouge, or hit below th’ bilt, 
rifferee or no rifferee. 

“In this intynational slooging-match 
we hov befoor us he’s actin’ disgraceful, an’ 
Oi wudnt be soorproised if th’ allied au- 
jence, angered beyant hooman indoorance, 
shud jump th’ ropes an’ bate himt’ dith.” 


PLUMS. 


Take th’ winter long an’ cold— 
There’s plum butter fine as gold, 
An’ plum pie, an’ you please pass, 
Right this way, that tarty sass ; 
Plum perserves, an’, like enuff, 
I hain’t menshuned half th’ stuff 
You kin make if you jes’ take 
Gunnysacks an’ go an’ shake 
Them there trees, a-growin’ thick 
In‘that plum patch on th’ crick. 
ROBERT V,. CARR. 





last night?” 


Julius unblushingly. 





mentary bow. 


A WEAK DENIAL. 


«s+ TULIUS,” said Mrs. Czesar to her illustrious husband at breakfast, “ where were you 
“ At the Forum, my love, attending a mass-meeting of the Tribunes,” responded 


“Indeed!” she retorted. ‘“ Well, I suspect you were drinking.” 

“ Would I were like Czsar’s wife,” he sighed. 

“ And how is that, pray ?”” she asked, for Mrs; Czesar was not a close reader of history. 
“ Above suspicion, my love,” responded the wily Julius, with a courtly and compli- 
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And your feet warm, 
And a glass of “Old Harper” 
Will do you no harm— 
but a great deal of good, we are sure. 
If local dealers cannot supply it, write 
to the distillers, 
Bernheim Bros,, Louisville, Ky. 












! THE WAY TO THE MELON PATCH, 
Don’t want no moon, en’ not one match 
Fer ter light my way ter de melon patch ; 
Night or day 
(Dat what I say), 
I kin shet my eye en’ fin’ my way. 


De road ez white ez a streak er light ; 

But I takes de path whar de san’ ain't bright ; 
Kaze de white man wait 
By de shotgun gate, 

Fer ter blow me clean ’cross Georgy State. 


So, take yo’ moon, en’ keep yo’ match ; 
I knows my way ter de melon patch. 
Night or day, 
Whilst you watch and pray, 
I shets my eye en’ I fin’s my way. 
—Atlanta Constitution, | 





Mother—‘‘I am surprised, my dear, that you | 
suffer a man to kiss you!” Daughter—** But, 
mamma, I don’t call it suffering.”— London | 
Tid-Bits. 


The Percy Wilkinsons have just returned af- 
ter summering by the sea. They expect to 
autumn at home, but have planned to winter in 
Florida, and they may spring in California.— 

Bloomville Journal, 
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| ‘The sugar beet has a new enemy called the 
blister beetle. If this bug and the Hessian fly 
could be induced to go to war our crops might 
have a better chance.—Rochester Democrat and 
Chronicle. 
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All Others Are Imitations. 
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Beeman’s 


Pepsin 


Cures Indigestion and Sea-sickness. 
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Highest Grade. Purest Beverage in the 
World, as Evidenced by being awarded the 


Gold Medal 


At the PARIS EXPOSITION of 1900 
in Competition against the World, the 
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we BARKER peer gga 
coll eurrs 
BUY THEM. 















highest and only award. 
Better than Imported: 


“ AMERICAN 
PRODUCT a 


} 














“QUALITY.” 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


Nos. 32, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street, 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York. 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 


On Sale at Clubs, Hotels, Cafes and by 
Leading Purveyors. 







Made by 
THE VARTRAY WATER CO., 
Buffalo, N. ¥., U.8. A. 
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She—‘* I see a whole lot of mosquitoes in | 
the milk.” Me—‘‘ Yes; the milk, you know, | 
is from a Jersey cow.” — Yonkers Statesman, 











ROMEIKE’S 


you all newspaper clippings whi 


Press Cutting Bureau will send 


May appear avout you, your friends, or any subject on 


pe yee yon want te be “ up to date.” ate Pet ag me 

a periodical of importance in the United States ani 

Europe 1s searchied.for your notices. HENRY KOMEIER, 3 suffered the tortures of the damned 
110 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
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PILE 


With protruding piles brought on by constipa- 





LOOD 


POISON 





Same guaranty If you have taken mercury, iodide 


“ee = have aches and pains, Mucus Patches in 


143) Masonic Temple, Chicago, 
Capital, $500.00 


). We solicit the most obstinate cas 


© have cured the worst cases in 15 to 35 days. 100-page 
ree. 


Book F 





. J 
Primary. Secondary or Tertiary Blood Poison 
Permanently Cured. You can be treated at home under 
oa. | 
fouth, 
. iroat, Pimples, Copper Colored Spots, Ulcers on 
any part of the body, Hair or Eyebrows falling out, write 


COOK REMEDY CO. 


Ill., for proofs of cures. | 


tion with which I was afflicted for twenty 
years. Iran across your CASCARETS in the 
town of Newell, Ia., and never found anything 
to equal them. To-day I am entirely free from 
piles and feel like a new man.” 

C. H. KBITzZ, 1411 Jones St., Sioux City, Ia. 
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Chartered 1863. 
(Stock.) 

Life, Accident and 

Employers Liability 

Insurance.. 


‘THE TRAVELERS : 


INSURANCE COMPANY 
of HARTFORD, CONN. 





| JAMES G. BATTERSON, President. 
_| PAID 


| raL $1,000,000.00 


|| CAPITAL 
JULY 11,1901. 
Total Assets, . e e $32,198,504.44 


| 

(Accident Premiums in the hands of Agents not included.) 

TOTAL LIABILITIES (including Reserves), . ° ° e ° . 

EXCESS SECURITY to Policy-holders, . 

PAID TO POLICY-HOLDERS SINCE 1864, . 

TOTAL INSURANCE IN FORCE, ° " 
GAINS: 6 months, Ja 





—31.000,719.98 
. $4,698, 755.19 
$44,469,462.48 
. $499,260,653.00 


nuary to July, 1901. 











IN ASSETS, ° e ° e ° ° ° $1,270, 172.92 
IN INSURANCE IN FORCE (Life Department only), 4,739,635.00 
INCREASE IN RESERVES (both Departments), 1,165,244.44 
PREMIUMS, [NTEREST, and RENTS, 6 Months, 4,538,683.18 














SYLVESTER C. DUNHAM, Vice-President. 
JOHN E. MORRIS, Secretary. J. B, LEWIS, M.D., Medical Director and Adjuster. 
EDWARD V. PRESTON, General Manager of Agenci HIRAM J. MESSENGER, Actuary. 


—_— 
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CANDY 
CATHARTIC 


TRADE MARK REGISTERED 


Pleasant, Palatable, Potent, Taste Good, De 
Good, Never Sicken, Weaken, or Gripe, 10c, 25c, 50c. 


-. CURE CONSTIPATION. ... 
Sterling Remedy Company, Chicago, Montreal, New York. 


NO-TO-BAC Sold and aranteed by all drug- 


es. 








You 
byr 


will get more prompt attention and better service | 
nentioning Jup@E when answering advertisements, | 











gists to WE Tobacco Habit. 
"Immear’s Lrnrary fs full of pure fun. No politics. 10e. 


Dalton —‘‘ The king’s face was very red as 
he dealt the cards.” Halton —‘‘ Sort of a 
royal flush, eh ?”"—Philadelphia Record. 


EARL & WILSON'S 


F COLLARS CUFFS & SHIRTS 


| BEST IN THE WORLD. 


j 


a 





You will get more prompt attention and better service 
by mentioning Juper when answering advertisements, 


and Bitqeor Habit cured in 10 
to i No pay till cured. 
Write DR. 2. L. STEPHENS CO., 
Dept. 1. 2. Lebanon, Ohio. 








A NEW ERA IN WALL PAPER. 


Designed and signed by artists, colored and produced 
by the Pittsburg Wall Paper Co., New Brighton, 
Pa. Sold by your dealer. 














SHE (having played a little thing for Bertram)—‘' 1 hope you didn’t hear the wrong note !’" 
BERTRAM (thinking to be complimentary) —‘* Which one?” 





OF BRAINS 


CoTIES GARE 


“MADE AT KEY WEST.— 


These Cigars are manufactured under 
the most favorable climatic conditions and 
from the mildest blends of Havana to- 
bacco. If we had to pay the imported 
cigar tax our brands would cost double the 
money. Send for booklet and particulars, 


CORTEZ CIGAR CO., KEY WEST. 


An old fashioned 
whiskey— 


Old 
Overholt 


Made just as it was a 
century ago— 
Bottled in bond. 


A. Overholt 
& Co. 


Pittsburg, Pa. 





Juper’s LrBrary Is full of pure fun. No politics. 10c 








Press OF FLESS & RIDGE PRINTING Co., FIFTH AVENUE, New York. 
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HE LOOKED ‘“ PINCHED.” 
Mr. FANNER (having his photo. ‘‘took’’)—‘‘ Say, young feller, I think I’ll take gas, if it’s all the same ter you !”’ 








COPYRIGHT 190! BY JUDGE COMPANY OF NEW YORK. 


WHERE HIS VALUE LAY. Sackett & Wilhelms Litho & Pt¢ Co. New York 
C .mMy—“ Dat’s a walluable goat youse got, Mister Dooley!" 
Mr. DooLey ae prea e is, me bye, he is thot !”’ 


Cutmmy—“ Dead shure he is; he’s got inside of him a half a dozen one dollar baseballs dat beezlong to our club! Odderwise de plug 
wouldn’t be wort’ t’irty cents !”’ 





